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—APOLOGY.— 


ALL that the Author can ſay as an excuſe for the many faults 
in the enſuing pages, is, that he is yet a YOUTH ; and this 15 


has firſt attempt at Poetry. 


| Let generous candour read theſe artleſs lays, 
2 | And kindly pardon, though it cannot praiſe. 
Fuly, 1790. | | 


TRIUMPHS or SUPERSTITION, 


TA E ſun retires. Night ſpreads her duſky plume. 
The grey miſt riſes from the paſſing ſtream. 
Lon cloud, o' erſhadowing, deepens all the gloom : 
And the heart trembles as the lightnings gleam. 


Pale terror wanders o'er the dewy lawn. 

The loud blaſt groans along the diſtant ſhore. 5 | 
The ghoſt, complaining, rides upon the ſtorm. 

The ſea rolls high : the beating ſurges roar. 


Now guilt forſakes his agonizing bed, 
Where conſcience planted many a piercing thorn. 
Kind fleep has left his eye; each joy is fled : 


He waits, impatient, for the coming morn. 


Full 
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Full many an airy ſhape—dejeQted—pale, 
Io0o his ſad mind imagination paints: 

And as they flit acroſs the blighted vale, 
# He hears the breeze—they ſigh; he chills and faints. 


Yet gentle Innocence, with boſom pure, 
Fears not the loud wind's groan, the breeze's figh ; 
But walks abroad in virtue's garb ſecure, 


Nor ſtartles as the harmleſs lightnings fly. 


Mark, as deep muſing in theſe {till retreats, 
No anxious pang diſtracts her peaceful ſoul ; 
No pulſe tumultuous in her mild breaft beats ; 
No goblins haunt, nor fancied death bells toll. 


Come, let us join the ſolitary dame, 
Though panting terror frowns along the vale, 
And hear attentively her uſeful ſtrain : 
When Reaſon diQates, let her truths prevail, 


Will ſhe not ſay, that from the gloomy thought 
Of guilt, parent of fear, anguiſh, deſpair, 

This wildly palpitating dread was caught ? 
For dark ſuſpicion forms preſages dire.* 


Reaſon 


* « Hi ſunt qui trepidant, et ad omnia fulgura pallent, 
Cum tonat : exanimes primo quoque murmure cali,” 
| JV. fat. Xu. 223, 


OF SUPERSTITION. 9 


Reaſon and virtue are alike ſerene; 
Undaunted midſt the roaring thunder's ſmile, 

Nor know one tremor in the midnight ſcene, 
Whoſe ſhades impreſs grim horror on the vile.“ 


But ſee, far glittering through the duſky night, 
Yon blaze, whoſe ruddy ſtreaks illume the ſky, 

Shed on the devious path its wanton light, 
And dart its beams upon the indignant eye !t 


Behold Religion from the ſpot retire, 
Her mild cheek mantled with a crimſon glow : 
While Superſtition guards the lighted fire, 
Waves high the torch, and triumphs 1n her woe. 


And there the infatuated father ſtands 
Forgot each gentle feeling of his ſoul— 
Virtue no more his har den'd breaſt commands, 


Nor pity melts, nor can e'en love control. 
| To 


e —quorum 
Horror ubique animos, ſimul ipſa filentia terrent. iRO. 


+ Alluding to the following paragraph from the Albany Gazette of the 26th of 
April laſt :—* Two children of Mr. Joſiah Grant Huit, of Eallſtown, being lately 
attacked with ſymptoms of a conſumption, he was adviſed, in order to their cure, 
to dig up and burn the body of a daughter, who died of the ſame diſorder, about 
twenty months ago.—Strange to relate ! the unfeeling, infatuated father, tore the 


remains of his child from her coffin, placed them on a pile, and reduced _ 10 


aſhes!“ 


E” 


*. 
* 
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To the lone ſpot by Superſtition led, 
(Fondly unkind, * and indiſcreetly brave) 

Where reſt in ſacred ſleep the ſilent dead, 
To rob his lovely daughter's peaceful grave. f 


Ere her chill'd brow had loſt its pallid hue, 
Ere faded on her cheek the dying ſmile — 
Torn from the ſhroud, her form expos'd to view, 
Rudely he plac'd upon the kindled pile. 
| Thus 


The deſign was to reſtore to health two remaining children :—Apparently par- 
donable ; but at the ſame time irrational and cruel. For no end is attained but by 
the proper means ; and what connexion is there, can there be, between the means 
here uſed and the intended effect? | | 


& Nam febrem vario depelli carmine poſſe 
Vana Superſtitio credunt tremulzque parentes.”? 


A vain ſuperſtition, and credulous parents, would believe that the fever may be 
cured by a charm.” [Serenus Sammonicus, a Roman phyſician and poet, who lived 
in the reign of the Emperor Severus and Caracalla his ſon, makes the foregoing ob- 
ſervation in his poem on the art of healing and remedies.] A ridiculous ſuperſtition 
only could have ſuggeſted ſuch a belief. Reaſon and reflection could never admit 


it, 


+ © De mortuis nil niſi bonum, was a Roman law of the twelve tables. Reſ- 


pect for the dead is common to every period of civilization; and is inſeparable from 
every humane breaſt. Ir is eftabliſhed upon principles univerſally felt and acknow- 
ledged. Its violator would be ſeverely puniſhed in moſt nations—deteſted in all. 
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Thus Moloc's worſhipper regardleſs hears 
The anxious mother's frequent, fond requeſt, 
Who ſheds her piteous, unavailing tears, 


For the ſweet prattler, clinging round her breaſt, 


The angry god demands the ſacrifice ; 


The frowning prieſts the unnat*ral off ring claim: 


The frantic mother's groans aſcend the ſhies ; 


While ſcreaming infants glut the horrid flame.* 


Say, weeps not pity o'er the mournful ſcene ? 


Throbs not each boſom with diſdainful ire? 


Does not affection ſhed the pearly ſtream 
Of ſoften'd anguiſh, o'er the high built pyre ? 


Ye, who have felt a father's fondneſs warm, 
In tender yearnings o'er the darling child; 
Have trac'd your image in the placid form, 


Aud glow'd with rapture when the infant ſmil'd ; 


With 


* LEVIT. XVvili, 21.—XX, 2. JEREM. xxxii, 35. 2 KINGS, xxiii, 10. Theſe and 


other paſſages of ſcripture expreſs the indignation of the Father of Mercies at ſo a- 


bominable a violation of parental tenderneſs. They prove alſo that the ſacrifice 
was frequently made. What crimes hath not Superſtition ſanctified in the eyes of 


her deluded votaries ! 
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With the ſame partial eye have watch'd its growth, 
Through the ſoft buddings of the earlieſt years ; - 


Seen forward reaſon bloſſom e*en in youth, 


And fed its ſhoots with kind affection's tears; 


Or view'd attentively young genius ſtrive, 
Each noble feature on the ſoul impreſt ; 

Judgement mature, and liberal ſcience thrive, 
And every virtue ripen in the breaſt; 


And while your offspring give the full return, 
To all the withes of a parent's heart— 


With tendereſt love rewarding your concern— 


—Unſparing fate hurl'd its envenom'd dart: 


Ye, who have ſtood around the bed of death ; 
Heard from the quivering lip its laſt deſire; 


Heard burſting from the heart its lateſt breath; 


Known your hopes end, your favourite expire ; 


Come, ye will readily this truth atteſl— 
Though gone the child, affection has not fled. 
Ye bid the turf preſs lightly on its breaſt, 
And love the flowers that bloſſom o'er its head. 


And 
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And oft, the tomb from inſult to protect, 
Ye pay your nightly viſit to the ſod: _ 
Some kind memorial near the place erect, 

To guard its deep repoſe, its calm abode.“ 


— Mark yon rude ſpoiling of the peaceful grave; 
Condemn the act; the unfeeling father blame 
Tell him what Reaſon ſays— rf AN NOT SAVE! 
Then quench with ceaſeleſs tears the cruel flame ! 


Struck with wild horror at the dreadful deed, 
Nature cannot her anxious throb forego : 
She bids her gently ſwelling boſom bleed, 
In all the fad ſincerity of woe, 


In kindneſs to her pain we quit the ſcene, 
Where blinded error rules the ſolemn hour ; 
And, borne by Fancy in its airy dream, 

Viſit awhile the ivy mantled tower. 


And there, while morning bluſhes o'er the heaven, 
And fol, refulgent, drives each gloom away, 

To contemplation be the moment given; 
And truth's keen glance ſhall aid the wide ſurvey. 


3 


——Ov1D de faſt, l. 2. 533+ 


* © Eſt honor et tumulis. 
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Yon 
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Yon tottering pile, that ſtrikes the aſtoniſh? d eye, 
Whoſe circling view includes the dreary plain, 
In ſolemn grandeur mock'd the lofty ſky, 
Erſt rais'd by Rome for Superſtition's fane.* 


Now the rude foot of all deſtroying Time, 
Tramples its ſtately marbles in the duſt ; 
Crumbled beneath its rage, the inmoſt ſhrine 
Loſes its poliſh in the mouldering ruſt. 


Yet ſtil] the goddeſs loves the dread retreats ; 
Still hears, delighted, the lip labour'd prayer; 
And oft, with joy, the lonely pilgrim greets, 
Whoſe baneful ſighings taint the murky air. 


Here Ignorance, mutt'ring in his monkiſh cell, 
Makes many a croſs, in many a penance bleeds ;* 
He ne'er neglects his num'rous beads to tell; 
And, prejudic'd, believes what error reads. 
Deſcend, 


Ls Vana ſuperſtitio ſervat locum.“ 


+ Penance is a puniſhment, either voluntary or impoſed by authority, for the 


faults a perſon has committed; and is one of the ſeven ſacraments of the Romiſh 
l | church. 


: 


# 


Deſcend, Religion, from thy native ſky ; 
Diſpel the miſts of bigotry and fear : 
Purge each deluſion from the clouded eye ; 
Bid reaſon preampt—the enlight* ned conſcience hear! 2 


church. Beſides faſting, alms, abſtinence and the like, which are the general con- 
ditions of penance, there are others of a more particular kind, as repeating a cer- 
tain number of Ave Marias, Paternoſters, Credos, wearing a hair ſhirt, and giving 


one's ſelf a certain number of ſtripes. In Italy and Spain it is uſual to ſee chriſtians 


almoſt naked, loaded with chains and a crols, and laſhing themſelves at almoſt every 


ſtep. Thus the wor ſhippers of Baal fr Kixes, 18, xxviii] bucht to f date 


their divinity by exerciſi ing er uglty' on themſelves, and were equally unſucceſsful. 


— 
a Oe 
4 1 
* 


« Abſolutions, auricular conteſſions, penances, extreme unctions, the Sofibip of 

; ſaints and angels, the veneration of relics—proftrations before images, pictures 
Free. pilgrimages to the ſhrines of ſaints - conſecration of bells, in 
order to drive aw ay the evil ſpirits of the air, and allay ſtorms and tempeſts; theſe, 


together with the pomps and pageantry of proceſſions, and many like practices, 


bearing ſtrong reſemblance to thoſe which were obſerved in Pagan Rome, exhibit 


inconteſtible evidence of the ſuperſtition of the papal church.” Sir John Tho- 


rold's View of Popery. 


* Reaſon may very ſafely be admitted as an interpreter of ſcripture. Indeed, 
where it is not, errors and miſtakes muſt enſue; and there are texts which the 


unlearned will wreſt to their own deſtruction, and to the injury of pores and unde- 
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filed religion. The Romifh church, relying on her own afferted infallibility, aſ- 
ſames the ſole right of interpreting—and locks the ſacred treaſure from her child- 
ren. Ignorance, ſuperſtition and bigotry, are the fatal and neceſſary conſequen- 


- 
* 
a -* 


ces. 3 


